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CHAPTER XlII1.
The Lawn Fete.

It was August now. The nice weath-
er held out right along and one day
on Ozone island was a good deal like
the next.

And yet it seemed to me that there
was little changes.
the matter of reading When we first
arrived ‘twas nothing but that Natural
Life book. the Heavenly Twins was
at it contlnuous, and such a thing a2 a
newspaper or magazine was what
Van Brunt called an “abomination.”
1 couldn’t get a paper even to kindle
fire with; had to use poverty grass for
that. But now the Natural Life ser-
mon laid on the dining room mantel
piece most of the time, with & layer
of dust on It, and Scudder fetched
the Douston and New York newspapers
every day. And magazines and books
begun to come in the matl.

I remember one day Hartley set
reading the New York Evening Post,
that part of it he called the “financial
page. All at once he spoke,

“By Jove! Van,” he says. “Consoli-
dated Tea Lead is up three points from
Jast week’s quotiations, There must
be something doing.”

Van looked at him, kind of sad and
disappointed.

“Martin.” says he, “are you falling
frommn grace? Get thee behind me,
Satan. Give me that financial sheet.”

Hartley laucshed and tossed it over,

“There!"” gays his chum. crumpling it
up and shoving it into his pocket. “That
disturbing inffuence is out of the way.
Let us discuss the simple and satis-
fving subject of agriculture
an article on ‘The Home Garden’ in
this month's number of The Rura:
Gentleman, which should be instrue-
tive our friend Mr. Pratt, plower
of sea and soil. Skipper. lend me your
ears. [I'll return them shortly.”

Then he read
magsuzine me,
sulemn,
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For instance, take

trump. He donated liberal—not with |
eggs nor poultry neither—and prom- '
ised that he and Hartley would attend
the sale. |

And they did. And so did Eureka
and me. The lawn fete was held in |
the meeting house " front yard, and
‘twas all rigged up fine with flags and
tissue paper and bunting. There was a
a grab bag and a cake table and a
fancy goods table, and I don't know
what all. All the summer folks was
there, and most of the town women |
and girls, and the prices charged for
things would have been highway rob-
bery If it hadn’t been a church that
was charging 'em.

The Heaven!les bought and bought
and bought. They bought everything
—-the foolishest things. Van bought
Lthree pair of embroidered suspenders
and a crocheted tidy and a pin cush-
jon, and Martin got a worsted afghan
and a hand-painted soft pillow, so
fresh that the paint come off on your
hands when you touched it. And
‘twa'n't any quiet colored paint neith-
er. And when vou rubbed off one layer
there was another underneath. Lu
retta Daniels” damshter had painted
it; she was taking lessons and her
ma said that she'd painted that pillow
over much as a dozen times, because
the colors wa'n't “blending rvight” or
the subject didn’t suit her. 'Twas so
stiff with paint on top that ‘twould
have been llke ramming your head
Into fence to lay on it.

We stayed till most everything was
sold but a log cabin bed quilt that
the Christian paupers at the poor
house had made. Nobody seemed to
want that, although they was gay
rags enough in it to build a rainbow.
The minister’s wife said she was so
sorry. The poor things at the alms-
houvse had worked so hard.

“You walt a minute,” says Van.
get rid of it

He took out his vest pocket memo-
ra:idum bhook and tore abhout ten pages
into little squares. I'iten he made
numbers on these squares with a pen
cil. Half of these he put inte his hat,
and, the next | knew, he was standing
on a chair, the bedguilt wilh
one hand and the hat with Couher

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he shouts.
“Here i8 positiy the last chance to
secure this gnificent-——er—er—Ilame-
brykin, mad deserving
the rich. Competi
has heen that no one
to buy it. The
be a svndicate,
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then he bent down and whispered:
“Mr. Morton, kindly give me whatever
smatl chinze you have left.”
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“Here's yours, Mr. Morton,” says a
little girl. “You dropped it on the
ground.”

The parson loocked pretty sick. He
reached for it, but Van got it first.

“Number 14 it is,” he says. “Our
esteemed friend, Rev. Mr. Morton, se-
cures the prize. That's as it should
be. Three cheers for Mr. Morton!”

The summer folks give the cheers,
but the church folks looked pretty av-
erage wild, I thought.

I forgot how much was in Van
Brunt's pocket. That bedquilt fetched
In enough money to pretty nigh buy

| the poorhouse itself.

The Twins felt good. They flggered
that they’'d made a hit at that “lawn
dete.”

“Great  success, my rafile idea,
wasn't it, skipper,” says Van Brunt,
on the way home.

I didn't answer right off. Eureka
spoke up.

“Well,” she says, “It sold the bed-
quilt, but I wonldn't wonder if it made
the new minister lose his job. You
see, 'twas gambling, and that church
is dreadful down on gambling. Mrs.
Patterson told me that she should
have hew husband call & parish meet-
ing right off. 1 guess you won't be
invited to no more sales this vear."

And we wa'n't, Poor Morton had
an awful time explaining, and the only
way he could get out of it was to lay
it heavy on the Twins. He had to
preach a sermon giving gambling fits,
and all around town 'twas nothing but
how dissipated and wicked the Heav-
enlies wans. We wa'n't fit for decent
folks to associnte with.

But I ain't been able to learn, even
yet, that the bedquilt money was
turned to the ticket buvers

Van a long letter from Agnes
Page a little later, sayving that she
had heard of him as a “distarbing in-
fluenece” and that she was shocked and
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"twas a great
ST care much.
Nate Scudder was glad of the whole
business. He didn't want nobody else
to be miiking his own pet cows,
Me and Eureka was slad,
way. We judged that Van's he
girl would help Part-
side And in a fow days
another idea begun to develop that,
when I found it out, seemed to me
likely to help him morve.
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nor Van with him. He asked me
where the doctor lived and a lot more
questions.

Van Brunt, too, was getting pretty
confidential with Nate. 1 caught the
two of 'em off alone by the barn or
somewheres quite a good many times.
They was always whispering earnest,

and when 1 hove In sight they'd break |
was |

away and act guilty. There
something up there, too, and again I
wa'n't in with the elect. I begun to
feel slighted.

But in a Ilittle while Hartley's
secret come out. One day Van took
a notlon to go down to Half Moon
Neck gunning after peeps. He wanted
Hartley to go with him, but Martin
said no. He sald he didno't feel like it,
somehew. Why didn't Van put it off?

But Van wa'n't the put-off kind. He
was going and going right then. He
wanted Scudder to sail him down, but
Nate was too busy, so he hired Eu-
reka's brother, Lycurgus. The two
sailed away in the Dora Basseit to be
gone all night. 1 wa'n't invited. The
Twins had no use for me as gunning
pilot.

That afternoon late Hartley comes
over from the main, rowed hy Scudder.
The pair of "em seemed mighty tickled
about something.

“Well, Mr. Hartley,” says Nate,
“we'll see yvou to-morrow morning. It'll
work all right; vou see”

“Will he work?' laughs Hartley.
“That's the gquestion.”

“I cal'late he'll make the bluff,”
snickers Scudder. “ldon't know where
he'll sleep nights If he don't. Land of
leve! Did you see his face when you
sprung it on him? Haw! haw!"

When we got to the house Hartley
calls in Eureka.

‘“You're going to stay here to-night,”
he says to her. “Mr. Pratt and I havs
an errand azhore early in the morn-
ing and Mr. Van Brunt will be back
soon after, and hungry, | imagine, So
you must be ready with his breakfast.
It's atl right. Your {father under-
stands."”
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“So I trled to think of some way to
bring it about. When you told me
that Scudder owned the Sparrow place
I saw my chance. Scudder and I
consulted. He was willing to lose his
tenants provided he didn't lose the
rent. The rent was nothing: 1
promised to make that good until our
season here was over and Eureka
could return home. But I made it
clear that when she did return home

| her father mustn't return with her.

He must be provided for somewhara
else. Then we saw the doctor and
Morton the minister. Morton was
somewhat prejudiced,
raffle, but he's a pretty decent fellow

' and seemed to think what he called a

good action en my part might offset

even a bedquilt gamble. So between
us we fixed it up.

“0ld Sparrow Is offered a job as
general shoveler and brick carrier
over there at the hotel.
ing a new addition, voun know. Brown,
the manager, said he'd take him on,
as a favor to me. He has been offered
the place. If he doesn’t accept, why,
out he goes. Bcudder has told him he
can't stay In his house any longer.
You should have seen him when we
broke the news last nicht.”

“S'pose he don't accept,” I
“What about the children?”

“They'll be looked out for. Lycurgus
will beard at Scudder’s. Eureka will
stay with us. Editha and the baby

asls,

will be roomed and fed by the minister. |

The others are to have good boarding
places and go to school. Every one
is willing to help the family, but they
won't keep the old rascal. It has
worked out beantifully.”

“Hold on a8 minute,” says I, “It's
all right, as clam. But Eureka
won't let her dad suffer even thouzh
she knows there ain't nothing really
the muatter with him. And who's going
to pay all the young ones’ board? She
can't.”

“I'll

a

attend to that,” says he, Im-
patient. “It isn't enough to signify.
And it will be all settled beforéd Eu-
reka knows it. The old man will take
the job.”

“I'll bet I says.
“But it'll make him scratch gravel one
way ar ‘nother, Bully for you, Mr.
Hartley! TI'm glad I'in along
the fun.”

“The fun was last night.”
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Music Club

T1e¢ Music Club met Monday
atterneon with Mrs., F. Buckley.
The conipuser studied wase Mrs,
H A. Leacu. H.’

The following program wasrend-
ered:

Musical News.

Piravno Solo, *‘La Gavelle,"” Wall-
ephaupt, Mrs. H. C. Kepuer,

Piaoo Solo, **Forget Me Not,” H,
KEngelmapn, Mrs. J. I. Peck.

Piano Solo, 1l Fenseroso,” K,
| Helle r-

Vocal Duet, *In
Light,"" Mrs.
[Carnpes.

the Sweet Dim
Kives and Miss

| Piano
I Mrs. J. T,

Selo, *“*Flora,"”
Wilkerson.
|  Piano Solo, Whispers,"'
(R. H. L. Watson, Mrs. W, Draper,
| Piano Solo, -‘Cataedral Chimes
at Christinas lFve,”" H. Enogelmann,
Mrs. F. P. Sizer,

The club wil meet during Janu-
ary with Mrs. J. T. Wilkerson.

TLe ladies present not mentioned
jon the program Mesdames
F. R. Miller, G White and F.
Buckley.
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At the Waldensi: n Church.
Mr.
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[ M.
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Water Works Office
new Wauter Works cttice will
New in the

Peirce building on Broadway east
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